The Tragedy 

Bloudie thou art,b!oudic wil bcthy end, 

' Shame femes thy Iife 3 atid doth thy death attend 


Exit. 


Qu. Though far more caufe.yet much lcffe (pint to curfe 
Abides in me,I faie Amen to all. 

King. Staie Maddam,I muft (peakea word with you, 

Qh. /haueno moe fonnesofthe royallbloud. 

For thee tomurthcrformydaughtersRichard; j . ; > 
They fhalbc praying nunnes not weeping Quecnes, 

And therefore leuell not to hit their liues. 

King You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faire,roiall and gracious. 

Qu, And muft fhe die for this? O lec her liuel 
And ile corrupt her maners,ftaine her beautie. 

Slander my felfe as falfe to Edwards bed 
Throw oucr her the vale ofinfamie, 

So fhe may liue vnskard from bleeding (laughter, 

I will confeflc (he was not Edwards daughter. 

Kwg Wrong not her birth, ill e is of roiallbloud. 

Qgr To faue her life,ile faic (lie is not fo. 

K ng Her life is onlie fafeft in hir birth. 

Qu. And onlie in that fafetic died her brothers. 

King Lo at their births good ftars wereoppoiite, 

Qg^ No to their liues bad friends were contrarie. 

King All vnauoidcd is the doome of deftinie, 

Qu, True when auoided grace makes deftinie, 

My babes were deftinde to a fairer death, 

/fgrace had bleft thee with a fairer life. (armes 

King Madani,(bthriue/inmydangerousattempt ofhoftile 
As /intend more good to you and yours, 

Then eueryou or yours were by me wrongd. 

Q^> Whatgood is coucrd with rhe face ofheauen, 

7o be difeouerd that can do me good, 

King The aduancemcptofyouf children mightie Ladie. 

Qu, Vptofbmejfcaffbldjtheretoloofe their heads* 

King No to the dignitie and height of honor, 

The high imperial tipc ofthis earths glorie. 

Qu. Flatter my forrowes with report ofit. 

Tell me what (1 ate,whac dignitie, what honor? 

Canft 






Canft thou demife to anic child ofmine. 

King. Euenalllhauc.yeaandmylcHcahdall, 

Will I withal endow achild of thine. 

So in the Lctheofthy angrie foule. 

Thou drown the fadd remembrance of thofe wrongs 
Which thou fuppofoft I haue done to thee. 

Qu. Be bricfe,leaft that the proceffe of thy kindnes, 

Laft longer telling then thy kindnes doe. 

King. Then know that from my foule I Ioue thy daughter* 
Qu . My daughters motherthinkes it withher foule. 

King. Whatdoyouthinke? 

Qu. That thou doftloue my daughterfrom thy foule, 

So from thyfoulesloue didft thou Ioue herbrotbers, 

And from my harts Ioue I do thanke thee for it. 

King. Be not fo haftie to confound my meaning, 

/meane that with my foule I Ioue thy daughter. 

And meane to make her QueeneofEngland. 

Qu. Saic then, who doft thou meane (hal be her king? 

King. Euen he that makes her Queen, who fhould bc ellc? 
What thou? 

King I euen I, what thinke you ofit Maddame? 

Qu. How canft thou wooe her? 

King That would I lcarnc of you. 

As one that ate beft acquainted with her humor. 

Qu. And wilt thou learn of me? 

King Madam with al my hart 

Qu. Send to her by the man that flew her brothers, 

A paire ofbleeding harts thereon ingraue, 

Edward and Yorke,thcn happclic (he wil weepe. 

Therefore prefent to her as (ometimes Margaret 

Did to thy father, a handkcrcher fteeptin Rutland* bloud, 

And bid ncr drie her weeping cies therewith. 

If this inducement force her not to Ioue, 

Send her a ftorie of thy noble aifts, 

Tel her thou madft awaie her VncIeCIarence, 

HerVncIe Riucrs,yea,andforhcr(ake 
Madft quickeconueiance with her good Aunt AniieJ 
Kmg Come,come,youjnockc nrc,thisis notthe waic 

K.2 To 
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